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ness of her chiselled lip, and the rich fire of her glanoc,
vindicated her post as the leading spirit.

They breakfasted in a room which opened on a gallery,
and at the other end of the gallery wajs an apartment
similar to the breakfast-room, which was the male morning-
room, and where the world could find the newspapers, or
join in half an hour's talk over the intended arrangements
of the day. When the breakfast-party broke up, the
Bishop approached Lothair, and looked at him earnestly.

11 am at your Lordship's service/ said Lothair, and they
quitted the breakfast-room together. Halfway down tho
gallery they met Monsignore Catesby, who had in his hand
a number, just arrived, of a newspaper which was esteemed
an Ultramontane organ. He bowed as he passed them,
with an air of some exultation, and the Bishop and he
exchanged significant smiles, which, however, meant
different things. Quitting the gallery, Lothair led tho way
to his private apartments ; and, opening the door, ushered
in the Bishop.

Now what was contained in the Ultramontane organ
which apparently occasioned so much satisfaction to Mon-
signore Catesby ? A deftly drawn-up announcement of
some important arrangements which had been deeply
planned. The announcement would be repeated in all the
daily papers, which were hourly expected. The world was
informed that his Eminence, Cardinal Grandison, now on a
visit at Muriel Towers to his ward, Lothair, would cele-
brate High Mass on the ensuing Sunday in the city which
was the episcopal capital of the Bishop's see, and after-
wards preach on the present state of the Church of Christ.
As the Bishop must be absent from his cathedral that day,
and had promised to preach in the chapel at Muriel, there
was something dexterous in thus turning his Lordship's
flank, and desolating his diocese when he was not present
to .guard it from the fiery dragon. It was also remarked